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 Tomorrow is Halloween or known in the Church as All Hallows’ Eve and is the 

beginning of a three-day celebration dedicated to remembering the dead, including saints, 

martyrs, and all the faithful departed.  All Saints’ Day is Sunday and Monday will be the Feast of 

All Souls’.  The distinction between All Saints’ and All Souls’ Day is one we have all but lost, but 

in the old days it went like this: On All Saints’ Day we remember all those saints who have a 

name, whose stories we know something about, like Saint Peter, Saint Paul, or Saint Mary.  Then 

on All Souls’ Day we remember all the faithfully departed, whether they make a mark in the 

world or not, the saints known to God alone, like our relatives, our friends, or the Grandmother 

across the street.  Between the two we come into communion with all those saints and souls 

who have gone before us, with all our kin, known or unknown, to whom we are related by 

Christ’s blood.  This is all the company of heaven with whom we pray in celebrating the Holy 

Communion; this is the communion of saints. 

 According to Roman Catholic tradition there are two things that are necessary for a 

person to be named to sainthood: proof of a good and pious life, confirmed by evidence of at 

least three miracles in that person’s name after their death - a little out of reach for most of us.   

Then there are the Beatitudes.  It is no mistake that they are read every year at All Saints’ Day: 

blessed are the poor in spirit, those who mourn, who are meek, peacemakers who are persecuted 

for righteousness sake, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  Who could compose a list of more 

saintly virtues, or a list of more impossible ones?  Like the Ten Commandments, the beatitudes 

confront us with an ideal vision - God’s vision - of who we can be.  But most of us read them 

like paragraphs of a job description and decide that it is futile even to apply.  Our mistake when 

we do that, when we admit defeat before we ever start, is believing that sainthood is a carrot on a 

stick, something we must achieve, earn, arrive at, by self-sacrifice; that we do the Ten 

Commandments, or do the Beatitudes, then we may finally be saints. 

 The reality is that all of us who have been baptized are already saints, have already been 

given halos, because all it takes to be a saint is to belong to God.  It is not a matter of being or 

doing good or wearing a hair shirt or even working three miracles that can be documented for 



the Vatican.  It is simply a matter of joining up with the body of Christ, which is the source of all 

holiness and sanctity and blessedness.  Once you have linked up with Christ’s body, once you 

have been baptized in his name and shared his blood, you have everything you need to be a 

saint.  You have your identity, your halo, and a choice: to live like who you are or not! 

 Now this is complicated, or maybe it sounds complicated because such simple truths 

confound our ears, but the truth is that we are already saints.  It is also true that God gives us 

freedom to forsake this birthright, to fail to live up to it, to choose not to exercise the capacity 

for sainthood that belongs to all of us.  It is like being a prisoner; who has received a pardon, 

says Karl Barth.  You are a free person; your freedom is a reality, but until you get up and walk 

through the door of your cell you are a prisoner of your own failure to act.  Or, it is like knowing 

there is a check for a million dollars in the next room with your name on it.  The money is yours; 

you are a millionaire, but until you claim it and cash it you are as poor as if it were not there.  

Common sense puts it another way: use it or lose it, the saying goes, and that is the way it is with 

sainthood too.  Once we have been baptized, once we have received our halos, we are saints.  

Our vocation our calling from that point on, is to act like we are, to exercise our sainthood, to 

practice it, so that we do not lose our God-given capacity to be saints. 

 Do the beatitudes sound any different in that light?  I hope so.  Each phrase deserves a 

sermon of its own, but read between the lines and this is what you hear:  

  You are loved; act like it.   

  You are redeemed; act like it.   

  You are a saint, act like it. 

Become what you already are and you will be blessed with every breath you take, because 

blessedness, which means happiness, which means joy, which means fullness of life - blessedness 

is just what happens when you are who you are who you were created to be, living the life you 

were created to live.  Which is, incidentally, what the kingdom of God is all about. 

 So that is what we are up to when we celebrate All Saints’ Day, recognizing our sainthood, 

remembering the saints who have gone before us, the communion of all the saints.  This All 

Saints’ Sunday let us remember, the old saints with their sickles and the baby saints in their 

diapers, passing one another on their way in and out of this world.  Can you feel what a crowd 

that surrounds us?  Mary and Joseph with their boy Jesus, the apostle Paul and Stephen the 



deacon, Origen and Julian of Norwich, Thomas Becket and Thomas More, John Wesley, and 

Mother Teresa - angels and archangels and all the company of heaven, and every one of us by 

name - all sainted by God through the waters of baptism, all related by the blood of Christ, all of 

us with halos, whether we can see them or not, whether we are living up to them or not, 

bobbing and swaying and sparkling above our heads.  You are Christ’s own saint, act like it.  

 

Yours in Christ, 

Rev. Tony+ 

 


